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MUSICAL NOTES. 
No. 4. 
THE SINGING MANIA, 


Ir is a national weakness on the part 
of our countrymen to be especially 
liable to be gulled, cheated, and 
humbugged. The rage of “ singing 
for the million” is a case in point, 
and bids fair, in itsexcess of folly, 
if the drag-chain of common sense 
be not put on to the wheel of this 
modern music mania, to upset in 
disastrous confusion many thousands 
of her Majesty’s well intentioned 
loving subjects. The professed ob- 
ject of making the science of music 
an element of education is doubtless 
good as far as it goes, butto attempt 
to engraft a real knowledge of the 
theory and practice of harmony on 
“unpicked” millions, involves an 
absurdity as monstrous as it is silly. 


| The deaf, the dumb, the voiceless, 


the dolt, the dullard, the dunce, are 


all to articulate “ sweet sounds,” and 





[Price 14p 
| fill the earth hereafter with their cha- 
otic melody. A chorus of dust- 
mans’ bells will be nothing to it, But 
we will no longer dwell on the ridic- 
ulous subject. The whole thing is 
a humbug, and Hullabalo Hullah 
and his brother German professors 
know it well enough, Their sole ob- 
ject is to get hold of the “ siller,” 
and then practise on the easy gullibi- 
lity of John Bull. 

If our Court, Parliament, and 
mis-calculating crowds of sight-lov- 
ing enthusiasts, continue to patronise 
the ear-splitting mechanical halloing 
at Exeter Hall, we will in a few 
words, in the discharge of a faithful 
public duty, out with the plain truth. 
We fearlessly tell them that music is 
a dangerous art to be diffused indis- 
criminately; it is both contrary to 
reason and common sense to teach 
the multitudes who are born “ with- 
out an ear,” and that it is equally 
pernicious universally to teach the 
















































ae 



































274 THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 


art tothose who possess an ear and 
have a keen perception of. intonation 
without regard to their position, edu- 


cation, condition, and circumstances | 
The practice of teaching | 
will be | 
inefficacious to carry out the pure ob- | 


of life. 
“ singing for the million”’ 


ject of a knowledge of the “ divine 
art,”’—to soften the heart and ameli- 
orate the manners of the multitude. 


In a word, the visionary Hullabalo | 


scheme will encourage idleness and 
create a distaste for mere vulgar bu- 


siness by which bread is earned and | 
a family supported creditably and ho- | 


norably. How many young men and 
women have been ruined by a good 
voice ! Already are the applicants 


for chorus singing at the Opera and | 
the theatres overwhelmingly more | 


than the demand, and the salary of 
half a crown a night, the reward of 


their fag and study; while the less | 
professionals are | 
thrust by the rude hand of penary | 
within the pestiferous atmosphere of | 
the low, “ mermaid,” half song, | 


fortunate petty 


half dramatic public house,—estab- 


Midases abound in this vast metro- 
polis, Thus, we prophesy the result 
of the present singing million mania. 
We however firmly rely on good 
manners, right education, a high 
love for the real art, and the sturdy 
sound common sense of all English 
minds, to rid us of a foreign-born 
humbug that opens a wide door to 
extend the influence of bad taste, 
gross absurdity, so much of dissi- 
ation and ultimate ruin on its fol- 
owers and victims. 





ITALIAN OPERA HOUSE. 


Art length the season has closed, and 
a splendid one it has been in the 
amplest sense of the term. Mr. 
Lumley has come through his first 
trial of management with great suc- 
cess, and we sincerely trust with in- 
dividual profit in proportion to his 
unwearied exertions to make the 


| digious luxuriance. 
° > \ 
lishments that to the disgrace of our | 





aign of the f 
Opera beyond all parallel recherché | sf oo. 


and unique. His tact and judgment 
warrant, under his generalship, fu- 
ture seasons of glorious promise, 
and for him we prophesy a long se- 
ries of successes alike remunerative 
to him as lessee and beneficial to the 
Opera in all its rich resources. The 
curtain fell on Saturday last on a 
miscellaneous selection, and drew an 
audience so densely crowded as to 
leave no available spot in the house 
unoccupied. The first act of the 
Cosi Fan ‘Tutte, and the second of 
the Sonnambula, were performed 
with fine spirit, the artistes in both 
seeming but emulative to crown all 
their past successes in the season with 
a brilliancy that would commend 
them most effectively to the memo- 
ries of their British friends. At the 
fall of the curtain on the Sonnambula, 
Persiani, who had given the whole 
of her last difficult scena in her finest 
style, was called forth to receive re- 
iterated acclamations of applause, 
accompanied with bouquets innume- 
rable, and a coronal wreath of pro- 
Rubini also, 
after the Tu Vedrai, had twice to 
come forward amid the most enthu- 
siastic cheering and waving of hand- 
kerchiefs from all parts of the house, 
The language of flowers was also 
eloquently poured forth upon him, 
and he won an especial peal of iap- 
plause by cordially presenting to 
Signor Costa one of its richest clus. 
ters of bleoms. In the ballet portion 
of the night’s entertainment, - the 
chief artistes all received the warm- 
est parting salutes. Some admira 
of Cerito, much more impassioned 
than discreet, hurled towards her 
devoted head a mass of flowers, for 
her escape from which, as it fell hea- 
vily upon the stage, she might well 
have blessed her more considerate 
stars. The whole of the corps d’o 
pera which had performed jin the 
course of the night, sang: God. save 
the Queen, and thus brought to its 
appropriate finale this operatic cat 
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STRAND THEATRE. 


our present East Indian heat, has 
raged during the week within the 


walls of this exhilirating temple of | 


Momus, The nightly representations 
of the Phrenologist, Boots at the 
Swan, Wax and Wonders, and Luc- 


ky Stars, in spite of hot weather, ri- | 


otings that have half frightened the 
isle from its propriety and warned 
timorous bipeds to shade themselves 
within the walls of ‘* home,—sweet 
home,’’—nothwithstanding all those 
fearful counteractions to mar the suc- 
cess of Mr, Hall’s career, the merry 
devotees have crammed his temple of 
mirth, and nightly laugh dull care 
away. Nothing can point more fa- 
vorably to the tact of the manage- 
ment in fully satisfying the public 
taste than the successful run and at- 
traction of the above popular pieces, 
and on the night of Mrs. Keeley’s 
benefit, the peculiar feature of the 
week, no change of performance or 


additional attractions were required | 


to ensure a bumper house crammed 
from floor to ceiling. This is as it 
should be, as a real sterling benefit 
has been thus conferred on a public 
favorite without a drawback from its 
resources. In Wax and Wonders 
and Lucky Stars Mrs. Keeley is in- 
imitable, while the quaint drollery 
of her husband convulses the audi- 
ence with his natural powers as exer- 
cised on their risible faculties. The 
two stars, the Keeleys, having in 
Lucky Stars nightly shone brilliantly 
for a long period, have now travel- 
led their engaged course in the Strand 
hemisphere, and will again be visi- 
ble in the Drury firmament about 
the latter end of the coming month, 
Ere the closing of the doors of this 
pleasant summer retreat, a debutante 
of great promise will essay her 
claims to public patronage, and with 
the aid of mercurial Balls, Atwood, 
the clever manager, and pretty Miss 
Daley, who is especially at home in 
every part she enacts at this estab- 
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lishment, cannot fail to close a sea- 


; ; : | son most brilliantly and prosperously 
Tuk cts comica, like the force of | —_ 





SURREY. 


Tue engagement of the Opera com- 
pany is necessarily drawing to a close, 
as Lefiler and Harrison form part of 
the corps engaged ‘by Mr. C. Kemble 
for Covent Garden. The present 
week has been productive of a pleas- 
ing and singular variety,—Little Red 
Riding-Hood, the Beggar’s Opera, 
La Sonnambula, the Love Spell, Guy 
Mannering, the Quaker, the Artful 
Dodge, Memoirs of the Devil, and 
Angels and Lucifers, the whole of 
which have passed off much to the 
delight of excellent houses. Next 
friday will terminate the opera sea- 
son here. 


VICTORIA. 
Susan Hoprery again! After having 
been played for upwards of one hun- 
dred nights last season, and repeated 
during the early part of the present, 
the manager has revived the old dish 
this week by, as the bills state, (al- 
though we must confess we do not 
believe them,) particular desire! 
Many of our readers will probably 
understand what, in these cases, by 
particular desire means. Toujours 
perdriz is not at all to the tastes of 
the Victoria-ites, and we really think 
they have had Susan Hopley usquec 
ad nauseam. We do not find fault 
with the construction of the drama, 
nor with the style in which it is act- 
ed, nor with the manner in which it 
is put upon the stage, for all this is 
creditable; but we complain on the 
ae of the visitors that they should 
e palmed off with a worn-out piece 
when there is so much available ta- 
lent in the market ready to produce 
novelty of whatever kind is required. 
We have no doubt that Dibdin Pitt, 
or Wilks, or Moncrieff, or Jerrold, 
or Haines, would be ready to obey 
any managerial order; or, failing 
these, the wonderful Leman Rede, 
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the great moralist and Drury Lane | 


censor, would for a “ con-si-der-a- 
tion” try his fist to patch up some- 
thing that aught pass for new. Mr. 
Osbaldiston has done much to raise 
the character of the Victoria estab- 
lishment ; we trust he will not relax 
in his commendable efforts. In ad- 
dition to Susan Hopley, a new drama 
called the Miller’s Wife or the Falls 
of Clackmullin, and the Bushran- 
ger’s Booty, have been the perform- 
ances of the week. 





VAUXHALL. 


NoTWITHSTANDING the reduction of 
prices a great addition has been made 
to the amusements, particularly in 
the pyrotechnic department, which, 
for quantity, device, and brilliancy, 
may now fairly be said to excel all 
former seasons. In the cirele, a Sig- 
nor Antonia Bolari has made his de- 
but as the Devil Rider and gained 
immense popularity. His feats are 
daring in the extreme, and though 
we may not give the palm of pre- 
eminence to him over some of our 
native equestrians, he is certainly 
entitled to share with them a celebri- 
ty for courage and boldness. The 
gardens, thanks to the weather, con- 
tinue well attended, 


A very pleasing little farce was per- 
formed here on Monday, called Naval 
Engagements; it is written by Mr, 
C. Dance, and was exceedingly well 
played. A Miss Johnstone made her 
first appearance, and was received 
most favourably, she appears to be 
well acquainted with the business of 
the stage, and sings very prettily. 
An Irish servant played by Griffith, 
had considerable point and humour 
init. The dancing of Mons. Henrie 
and Miss Lane is deserving of great 
credit, they are artists of no mean 
ability, and did worders on so small 
a stage. The proprietor, Mr. Rouse, 
has named a night for himself, on 


JOURNAL. 
Monday next, with a splendid bill of 


| fare. 


DRAMATIC INSTITUTION, 
Gaugh Street, Gray’s-Inn Lane. 


AN attempt was made to perform 
Knowles’ Ganchiaak here on Thurs- 
day, 18th instant, by a party of gen- 
tlemen who no doubt possessed some 
degree of talent had they been al- 
lowed fair play, but from the dis. 
gusting conduct of several well known 
worthies amongst the audience, the 
whole was reduced to a complete 
burlesque; this brutal conduct was 
the more reprehensible as they not 
unfrequently make exhibitions of a 
similar nature, with certainly not 
more ability than the actors of this 
evening possessed, and who, if they 
act with justice to themselves, will 
take an early opportunity of giving 
them a Roland for their Oliver. 





COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our Correspondents. 


NorwWIcH.—The approaching Tri- 
ennial Musical Festival will be of 
such a high character as fully to sus- 
tain its present eminent reputation. 
For ten years past have these meet- 
ings been rapidly progressing to per- 
fection, under the cultivating care 
and intellectual guidance of Mr. Ed- 
ward Taylor, our Gresham profess- 
or. The oratorios of the Cr :cifix- 
ion, by Giaun; The Deluge, by Se- 
neider ; the immortal Requiem by 
Mozart; the Last Judgment, and 
the Calvary by Spohr; have all been 
performed in public, for. the first 
time in England, at the Norwich 
Festival. ‘The Creation by Hayden, 
a new oratorio, the Fall of Babylon 
by Spohr, and Sampson by Handel, 
newly selected from the Sampson 
Agonistes of Milton, will constitute 
the grand and sublime attractions for 
this year’s festival that commences 
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Miss Rainsforth, Miss Hawes, Ru- 
bini, Hobbs, Phillips, and a chorus 
and band of four hundred constitute 
the leading talent to perform this 
magnificent treat, and its end must 
be auspicious in thus rendering Mu- 
sic the graceful and appropriate 
hand-maid of Charity. 


Epinsurcu.—Last night at the 
Adelphi, Miss Emmeline Montague 
took her benefit, it being, we under- 
stand, her last appearance here for 
the present season. ‘The pieces were 
Tne Serjeant’s Wife, The Miller's 
Maid and The Pilot, inallof which 
she took a principal part, displaying 
all her accustomed energy as well as 
her excellent and touching delinea- 
tion of character. We shall no doubt 
feel the loss of Miss Montague much, 
but we trust she will soon return 
again among us, crowned with ad- 
ditional laurels gained in the metro- 
polis, where we understand she is 
engaged for some time, and where 
we wish her every success in her 
professional career. Her father, Mr. 
Montague, appeared on this occa- 
sion, and made fully as great an im- 
pression on the audience in the char- 
acter of Long Tom Coffin, as he did 
in William in Black Eyed Susan, on 
her former benefit. He is an actor 
of decided talent, and well qualified 
to fill the range of characters which 
he has been accustomed to perform 
successfully for years. We were de- 
lighted to see the house so well filled, 
and so highly respectable an au- 
dience, as it was only another proof 
of the high estimation in which this 
talented young lady is held by the 
Edinburgh now 

Devonrort.—We are glad to find 
that this theatre was well attended on 
Monday last, to witness the per- 
formance of Lovers Vows, and John 
of Paris. Master Owen's persona- 
tion of the character of Frederick, 
in the former piece, did him very 
great credit; mdeed, the character 
is well suited to his age; he receiv- 
ed, and. deservedly, very great ap- 
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plause. Mrs, Owen, as the Princess 
of Norma, in John'of Paris, is well 
known; in fact, we should say, 
there is no character which this lady 
undertakes but always does ample 
justice to, The performances were 
for the benefit of Mr. Dawson (late 
lessee of this theatre ;) the perform- 
ers and every person connected with 
thg theatre gave their exertions gra- 
tuitously. We cannot say too much 
in praise of the lessee, who, we un- 
derstand, intends giving the house 
for the benefit of the performers, on 
Monday next. 


THE FREE SWORDS; 
A YARN OF THE PYRENEES, 
CHAPTER THE FOURTH. 


In a young girl of eighteen there is 
something exceedingly beautiful, the 
child has merged into a woman, the 
being is perfect, she hath her wings 
and henceforth lives upon the sweets 
of life: Christine was truely femi- 
nine in form; her delicate figure, 
rounded with all the art of grace, 
seemed the embodiment of one of 
those Grecian remains, whose sym- 
metry have stood the test of ages; 
which, with the dress she wore, a 
plain silken one, made close to fit 
the body, exhibited to the greatest 
advantage, and was sufficiently short 
to reveal one of those small and pret- 
ty feet so characteristic of her sex, 
Her face lacked that oval torm so 
truly termed ‘ the beautiful,’ it was 
round, and rather petite, encircled 
by ringlets of the raven’s hue; her 
eyes were large, their black and lus- 
trous character giving a winning 
grace to her little mouth, whose very 
expression seemed the harbinger of 
that goodness of disposition all ac- 
knowledged her to be mistress of. It 
was no marvel that Walton should 
be entrapped by her charms, she was 
made for love, and to her throne 
there was nobility in paying homage, 
for she was the index of mnocence 
and beauty. Glad in each other’s 
socicty the lovers talked or read some 
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favourite poet's lays, or Christine at 
the piano with Walton bending over 
her, ran through some pretty ballad, 
or more stirring romance, or in a 
ramble round the grounds discanted 
on the glories of the mountain lock- 
ed scene, whose yery grandeur seem- 
ed of a loftier kind, as he or she call- 
ed the others attention to its various 
parts, that no wonder the day passed 
away, and thata servant’s announce- 
ment dinner was on the table, told 
each how truant like they had been 
with time. Loath to leave his love, 
Walton gave up the thought of his 
mess-dinner, and most readily be- 
came a guest at Marcos’s table: the 
hours flew on, and the fast approach 
of midnight at last compelled him to 
take his leave; he rose and was just 
in the act of shaking his host by the 
hand, when they were startled by a 
Joud and continued knocking at the 
outer door, and hurried entrance of 
a servant who, in the utmost alarm, 
stated the house was surrounded by 
robbers. There was littie time for 
deliberation ; the lights were extin- 
guished, and the doors more secure- 
ly barred; Christine and Marcos in 
vain tried to persuade Walton to es- 
cape out of the house, as they had 
very little doubt the ruffians were in 
the pay of France, and that his 
person was the prize they sought; 
it was useless ; he was determined to 
stay Were every arm was of such 
moment. He collected the servants 
and endeavoured to prevail on them 
to use every resistance in their pow- 
er; they refused aid; the bandit was 
atitle that scared away their courage, 
to deny him admittance was but to 
exasperate. The knocking grew 
louder, and blows were showered in 
rapid succession on the door; it 
would soon yield and give them ad- 
mittance: at this moment Walter, 
won over by the entreaties of Mar- 
cos and Christine, consented to 
enter a closet; the door of which 
was no sonner closed, than a loud 
crash announced the robber’s en- 
trance. ‘* The free swords! the 
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free swords! !"’ broke like a war-cry 
from dozens of voices, the tramp of 
feet was heard on the stairs, and in 
another minute, Pietro at the head 
of his band, some bearing torches, 
others waving their swords, or some 
piece of silver, or the half-emptied 
bottle they had enatched up as they 
passed through the kitchen, burst 
into the room where Marcos and 
Christine stood surrounded by their 
affrighted domestics. 


BOYILOOD. 

(For the Theatrical Journal.) 

The depths of old Ocean with treasures are 
teeming, ; 

Resplendent with stars are the blue skies 
above 

But Natwe hath not a gem in its beaming, 

So brilhaut as Boyhood’s bright moment of 
Love. 

What are honors and titles, bright glory and 
power, 

Hope, friendship, and freedom, fond woman 
and wine? ; 

Can they match with the bat, the kite, and 
the flower, Ay 

The glories of boyhood, its pleasures divine? 

JoHN ORTON. 


Chit Chat. 

Mr. Douglass, an excellent representa- 
tive of Irish characters, we hear has taken 
the Marylebone Theatre, which is under- 
going a thorough repair, and we under- 
stand will be equal to ms theatre in the 
metropolis for sp!endor and convenience. 

Messrs. Cockerton and Dunn intend 
opening the City Theatre on the 29th.— 
Great improvements have been recently 
made, and the stage is the largest of any 
of the minors. 

Meesrs. T. Matthews and Howell, who 
are at Paris, have drawn very good houses. 
Some serious altercation has taken place 
between them and the manager in conse- 
quence of their refusing to perform on 
Sunday evenings. 

Mr. H. Ilall has closed for the New- 
castle Theatre and engaged several old fa- 
vorites. 

Wilson is about giving a series of lec- 
tures upon music at Birmingham, - next 
week. 

Mr. and Mrs, Charles Mathews are en- 


| gaged the entire season, and nota Hmited 


period as first stated, at Drury Lane. 
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The Princess's Theatre will open for 
dramatic performances. The lessee has 
taken it under very advantageous terms, 
the rent being only £1300 a year. The 
machinery and stage appointments are be- 
ing perfected by Mr. Bradwell of Covent 
Garden Theatre. The entrance in Oxford 
Street is being enlarged, and the gas fit- 
tings are already completed, so that we 
may shortly look for the public announce- 
ment of its opening. 

The Adelphi Theatre, the late scene of 
poor Fred Yates’s successful management, 
previous to the year 1825 was bought for 
a mere trifle, as under Mr. Holland it was 
never reckoned a theatre; but Scott raised 
it from the most inferior minor to be one 
of the best. and sold it for £25,000. It 
then succeeded to the Kodwells, who in 
six or seven years realised a large fortune 
in it, when it fell into the hands of Terry 
and Yates, with what result is well known. 
On the first night of Yates’s management, 
the following lines appeared in their open- 
ing advertisement, and were spoken from 
the mouth of Terry :-— 

To-night’s a night big with the fates 
Of me,—Terry, and you,—Yates ! 

Since the death of the Duke of Orleans 
the theatres in Paris have been but thinly 
attended. 

On Saturday the members of the Covent 
Garden company assembled pursuant to 
notice on the boards of that theatre. They 
were met by Mr. Charles Kemble, the 
new lessee, accompanied by Mr. Bartley 
and Mr. Cooper, the acting and stage ma- 
nagers. It was then communicated to the 
performers by Mr. Kemble, that the thea- 
tre would positively open on Saturday, 
the 3rd of September; that the perform- 
ance on the first night would be the opera 
of Norma; on the second, the Marriage 
of Figaro; and on the third, La Sonnam- 
bula; being the favorite operas of last 
season. No novelty will be produced in 
the grand opera way until after the mu- 
sical festival at Worcester, which will take 
place about the middle of September, at 
which some of the principal artists will be 
obliged to attend. The first musical no- 
velty to be brought forward will be Rich- 
ard Coeur de Lion, composed by Greato- 
rex, and arranged by Adolphe Adam, in 
which Miss Rainforth, Miss Poole, and 
Messrs, Harrison and Leffler, will have 
prominent parts. An English adaptation 
of Rossini’s Semiramide will also be pro- 
duced eatly in the season, Miss Adelaide 


Kemble will sustain the charactet of Se- — 
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miramide, and Mrs. Alfred Shaw the con- 
tralto part of Arsace. The band and cho- 
ruses, which will be very numerous, have 
been selected with great care. M. Bene- 
dict will retain the leadership, which he 
so effectively filled last season, and Mr. 
J. H. Tully will continue the direction of 
the chorus. The theatre is undergoing a 
thorough cleansing and repainting. It 
was expected that the stage, which is ina 
most dilapidated and insecure state, would 
have been taken up and a new one laid 
down, but this necessary work, it seems, 
has been postponed for another season, 
neither Mr. Kemble nor the committee of 
the theatre choosing to incur the expense 
at present. 

A young lady once told a gentleman 
that her silver thimble was worn out, and 
asked him what reward she ought to re- 
ceive for her industry, The gentleman in 
answer sent a new thimble, with the fol- 
lowing lines :— 

1 send a thimble for fingers nimble, 

Which | hope will fit if you try it, 

"Twill last very long if but half as strong 

As the hint you gave me to buy it. 


“Is there any danger from that boa 
constrictor?" said a visiter to a keeper at 
the Surrey Zoological Gardens. ‘* Oh, 
none in the least,” replied the showman ; 
** he never bites,—he swallows his wittles 
whole!” 

A traveller, among narrations of the 
wonders of forei parts, declared he 
knewa canea milelong. The company 
looked incredulous, and it was quite evi- 
dent they were nor prepared to swallow 
it, even if it should have been sugar-cane. 
“« Pray what kind of a cane was it?” ask- 
ed a gentleman, sneeringly. ‘It was a 
hurri-cane,” replied the witty traveller. 

«I say,” said George Wild to a tall 
brother comedian, whose appearance will 
be readily understood, ‘1 say, did not 
an almighty big tree stand in front of 
your father’s house?” “ Why,” inquir- 
ed the wondering actor. “ Because you 
looked so devilish green I thought you 
had been brought up in the shade,” was 
the reply. : 

Sheridan once succeeded admirably in 
entrapping a noisy member, who was in 
the habit of interrupting every speaker 
with cries of “ Hear, hear,” Sheridan 
took an opportunity to allude to a well- 
known political character of the time, 
whom he represented as a n who 
wished to play the rogue, but iad ‘only 
sense enough to play the fool. “ Where, 
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exclaimed Sheridan in continuation, and 
with great emphasis, *‘ where shall we 


find a more foolish knave or amore knav. | 


ish fool than this >"—Hear, hear!” was 
instantly bellowed from the accustomed 
bench. The wicked wit bowed, thanked 
the gentleman for ** his ready reply to the 
question,” and sat down amidst convul- 
sions of laughter from all but their unfor- 
tunate subject. 


Hazlitt, we think, said of Miss Kelly’s 
acting in the Maid and the Magpie, he 
cared not if he never saw a tragedy again 
if the stage gave him such pathos as hers 
in its rom So do we say in our days of 
Mrs Honner's inimitable natural portray- 
als of characters, 

All persons familiat with theatrical bu- 
siness are aware that actors are greatly in- 
debted to prompters; but sometimes the 
latter come it rather too strong. Munden 
used to relate a laughable anecdote. On 
some occasion in the country, when play- 
ing Crack in the Turnpike Gate, in the 
scene where he finds a jug of ale upon a 
table in front of a village inn, he walks 
around the table eyeing the beverage, then 
takes up the jug, and says, “ Some gen- 
tleman has left his liquor;’ then looks 
carefully around him to ascertain whether 
he is observed, when he has to say, “ An- 
other gentleman will drink it;” but in- 
stead of giving Munden time for a bit of 
his inimitable bye-play, the prompter 
roared out, hens gentleman will 
drink it,” which was heard by the whole 
house, on which Joe rose the jug to his 
mouth and said, “ Here’s confusion to 
all meddling prompters,’ which caused 
universal laughter and applause. 


Mrs, Yates, we can assure our readers 
from the very best authority, is enjoying, 
considering her sudden bereavement, a 
perfect state of health, and she is very 
Pr - omg as far as regards pecuniary 
affairs, 


Almost all great men who have per- 
formed, or are destined to perform great 
things are sparing of words. Their com- 
munication is with themselves rather than 
others. They feed upon their own 
thoughts; and in these inward musings 
brace those intellectual and active energies 
the developement of which constitute the 
ae character. Napoleon became a 

bbler only when his fate was accom- 
plished, and his fortude on the decline. 


Old proverbs are generally respected as 


old and undeniable truths, yet they are 





sometimes to be contradicted. “ You 
cannot have more of acat than her skin,” 
says an ancient saw. ‘* Yes, you can,” 
denied Dragonetti, “« you may have her 
gut for fiddle-strings.” 


Grecian Epitapu. 
Light lie the the earth, Nearchus, on thy 


clay, 
That so the dogs may easier find their prey. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
A. R.—The English Opera would be the best 


to apply to. — ‘There is no truth in Mr. 
Honner’s being lessee of the Adelphi. 


C. H.—It gives us great pleasure to be able 
to state that Mr. John Brunton is in good 
health; he resides at Kentish Town. 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the Office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
‘er in advance, Is. 6d. If we pay the 
postage, the quarter will be 2s. 7d. The 
second volume is now ready, and may be 
had of our Publishers. 


Ali communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 





The Thames Tunnel. 
S OPEN daily, (Sundays omens) 
from Nine in the Morning until Dark, 
and lighted with Gas. The Entrance is now 
on the Mipp.xsex side of the River, close 
to the Tunnet Pisex, Waprinc. Admit- 
tance ls, each. . 

By order of the Board of Directors, 

J. CHARLIER, Clerk of the Company. 
Company’s Office, 2, Walbrook Buildings, City, 
August |, 1842, 

Notice—The public are respectfully in- 
formed that the Entrance for Visitors is now 
at Wapping, and the Shaft at Rotherhithe is 
closed, in order to finish a new Staircase, 
on the completion of which the Tunnel will 
be thrown open asa thoroughfare for Foot 
Passengers. 


N. B.—Steam Boats to the Tunnel Pier at 
Wapping from ee Vauxhall, Lam- 
beth, Hungerford, Adelphi, Old Shades 
Pier, and Caen Bridge. — Books wi 
Plates decriptive of the Works are sold at 
the Tunnel, price One Shilling. 





Published for the Proprietor, by Jos. Mc Ritchie 
No. A Tavistock ‘Street, Covent Garden, 


Printed by T. Richardson, 2, Took’s Court, 
Chancery Lane, London: sold by Samuel Gil- 
aternoster Row ; , 4 Bridges 
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